^.^s 




:f .- ■ 



MAY 



/ 




^ 



o 




/ 







En3SEaIIE( 



BUV WAR BDND5 



AMD STAMPS 
FDR victory! \ 



IDS/ 



ON fILL STANDS 
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MOW CAN 1 CeMT THIS MOu5E 
WJMENj ^OU GHOSTS ST^i^/ HB^B 

TAiCE NOuE SHEETS ANiD S'CRA/S/V? 




A/E vvOM'T GO'- \ 

IT'S SUCH A 
LOVELY LITTLE 

^ HAUSJT' 




i^MT 



IT'5 MO U5E TRVINJG 
TO RENJT THIS MOU6E, 
AAl^TEE! TME <SH05t5 
VNOM'T LEAs/Ef 









MU^t SE A 
'pTGOMO Di5APT 

TO BLOW NAE 
UP MERE » 




THAT WA-S NJO 
D(?APT. WI^TEG, 
SOU \MEEe 
THEOWN UP 
, THERE SS 
U-S (SMO'ST^f 



/ 



AAM-M-I SETTER 
OO ^EE A DOCTOR! 
I'M HEAClMS TH\M<55- 



^^ 



t 



V 



,)'V 











WE hAfsH NJOT 
BE ABLE TO 
eCAQB TMl^ 
eUS , BUT I BET 
WE CASJ ^CAGE 
TME RE5T OF 



EXCITED.' 





Look., DUKE'*- THEN'RE DOWM 
TMERE INJ TME WINJDOW, COOLlMS 






IT TAkE5 A gUM— E(?-c5E^slT 
LIKE \AS^ELF TO MAsJDLE 
A DELICATE 'SITUATION! 
Lll^E TH15/ 




FOR EXA/v\PLE —IF THE MA^^ER OF 
THOSE PIES \S A LADN, FlR5T X'LL 
PEAISE HER BEAUTY EVEN IF -SHE'^ 
AN OLD MAG* 

BUT THAT'S^ 
MOT HOIsiEST* 







/VW MAw DIED WHEN 
X WUZ TWE\JT>' AlsJD 
THAT WUZ. TWENTV 
SEAS5 AGO.'- 






X DONJ'T LIXIE VEI2 
OILS MANJNEEf SEAT IT 
OR I'LL CALL THE COPS.' 





BUT WMAT CAM Y" I $TILL 
NOU DO? — SOU V WAMMA TRV.' 
SAW we FAIL?' 





WHAT? KJO BUILD- 
UP ONJ MV 8SAUTV.' 







WO, 
LADVf- 
I'M 
HOM65T' 



! 




STORY 




^^m 





^^ 
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TC/"HEN Taddy Turtle tried to become a 
fireman, the whole town laughed. Slow, 
crawling Taddy — a fireman! 

Fire Chief Eph Elephant was too polite 
to laiigh, but he gently told Taddy it was 
imipossible td^grant his desire. A fireman has 
to be fast and spry, he explained. He has 
got to 'be able to get to the scene of a fire 
in a hurry, and he has to be able to get up 
a ladder swiftly when necessary, to rescue 
folks in danger. 

"I tell you Tm plenty fast!" Taddy in^ 
sisted, but Eph only continued shaking his 
head. 

The very next night the sirens screamed 
through the streets as the town's Volunteer 
Firemen raced to the scene of a big blaze. 
But swift as they were, there was someone 
there ahead of them — Taddy Turtle! When 
they arrived upon the scene of the fire, the 
firemen found Taddy already climbing a lad- 
der he had pulled up, and plunging in to 
fight the flames I 

"I told you!" Taddy said, when the fire 
was doused. "Fm plenty fast!" 

The same thing happened several limes 
after that, and Chief Eph Elephant could 
never imderstand how he did it! No matter 
how quickly the Volunteer Firemen rushed, 
up, Taddy Turtle was there first! 

Finally, Eph got an idea. The next night, 
he took a flashlight and stole out into the 



darkness. Creeping up to Taddy*s house, he 
lay in wait behind a clump of bushes. After 
a while, Taddy came out and started down 
the street. Eph followed! 

All of a sudden Taddy stopped. Bending 
down close to the wooden house before which 
he was standing, he lit a match. Big Eph 
made a leap and grabbed him! 

"/ thought so!" he snapped. "An arsonist! 
You set the fires yourself! No wonder you 
were always the first one to arrive on the 
scene!" 

Taddy wrenched himself free. "Don't be 
dumb!" he answered angrily. *7 didn't set 

the fires! It's a Ratzi saboteur! I just trailed 
him here to his hole! There he goes nouf—' 
get him!*' 

A small, dark shape raced out of the hole 
and across the street to an open field. Lum- 
bering Eph took after him, with long, heavy 
strides that were much faster than they 
looked, for they covered a lot of ground. In 
a moment he had overtaken the fleeing figure, 
seizing him with a mighty grip. 

Taddy was right! It was a Ratzi sabo- 
teur! 

When he had turned his prisoner over to 
the police, Eph apologized to Taddy. "You 
were smarter than all of us!" Eph admitted. 
"And you were as fast as you needed to 
be! From now on — you're a full-fledged Vol' 
nnteer Fireman!" 
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MY, Afer£MUS, HOW 

you^VB grown! 




HO-HUM, I WISH we'P G£T 
A CASE.' I'M GETTING 
TIEEP \jOO<\UO at my 
OWN PING£f?Pe?INT5.' 
rMEYRE ALWAYS 
THE SAME* 



SO'S THE BACK 
Ofi ^OUR HEAOf 

V6BV SORING/ 




AffEYOLi SLiNK:ey 

0LOOPHOUND,THe 
Gf?6AT P6TecT/V£ 

/'Ke ^asr been 

fiOBBEP/ 




a 




...AFTER ALL, 

I MAVETO 
MAliE A 
UIVIMG/ 





WHAT A $T[JPIP PLACB 
TO fur Ec&iSS, ALL, 
THE WAY UP rUBiZBf 
ALL eicSHT, APTEMU^ 
<5eTM£A LAPCEH/ 



YOU CLUMSY (P(0T/ 
CUL TEACH YOU TO 
^MACK; me WITH 





POM'T WOl?EY, MY Fi?/£Nypi 
A$ $OOW A^ MV A^^-ZST- 
ANT FETCHED ME 
$OM£ FmGBSFJZlUr 
POWPEE./'ti. GfT 
T^ rwe BOTTOM 
OP THIS! 








'^ \r THAT K^OMBNT. PLA'^HV FOK iS- 
CONCOCriN<9 AN EVIU 5RBW 



IN Hl^ HiPE'OUri 



KISHT NOW TWe P(7T/OW MA)^g5 
P'EOPLE ^HEINt^/ &UT A$ ^OON 
A^ r PUT IN THESE EG&&... 
HEH-HEH-HEH/ 




* / .' r '<«'>'/ HE PELL i?\&HT ] 

• ' .-x 1 \NrO THE ^HfS'NK:iSi& j 





HEH.HSH.'WHAT'S 

THE MATTEfZ?!^ 

MV LITTLE gLOOP- 

HOUNC? (^ETTIMG 

ANEMIC? 




$SeM rO WAfcTE , 




NOT ^OPAS-TCHUM' 
VVHSffE P'O VOU THiWl^ 



r-x THODiS-HT r , 

C^UE^S X WAS 

weoN(S/ 




YOD FELU /N THE POT/ON 
BBPORS r WA& P/N/ISHEC? 
WfTW IT 'THAT '5 WHV VOU 
SHRANK! &UT WWEW THE 
EGGS A(?E APPEP TO 
IT, THEN IT WILL MAKE 
ME (SeCJW BJ^/ 



'*<»> 



o 



THAT'$ l/eev PA5d/N;A- 

TIN<5/ WAvee WE CAN , 
PI0rLJ$^ /T A. LITTLE / 
I'VE ALWAYS 5EEN 
INTEEE^TEP IN ^ClEI^CE 




Nice CSOIMtS.^ A (STEM L/^.^ 
IN PACT, eGG-CELLENTf 



HERE AKEVOUK E&cS-S, Me B;RP,.,E(?,..X 
X MeAM...<S^S///.. WeiU WHAT DO VOU 

k:wow/wew£WTTO 
&eY^owee&&-5 

AN/P INSTEAP- 
WE &ET THE 







AM,TAN(5LE,MVBOV! 

5I6W BUSINESS, EH 

TO SEE THAT. 







^gufv-' 




BECAUSE NOBODV BELIEVES rM 
SifiMSlCOME WITH ME — 



IT' 




:q^ 



fc^ 



7 


'fa 


il 


^m? 


■ 


^\ 




imiglg^^^^ 



F THIS DOESN'T MAKE TANSLE if if 
L05B FAITW IN ^I6N« AWO QUIT /"ml' 
THE BUS'INE^^, l—HO'HO-HO/-^ 
DOWT KNOW WHAT WILLI MAW- 




»iM^^:iJfg:S 



OH, HELLO, 
PEULEKS/ 



WHAT A GAG 
THIS /& GOVNA 
05/ 



V^ 



%l 



o. 



FOUNt? OUT 
HOW you CAN 
BECOME A 
MAC^IClANf 



SOU..VOU 

ffEALLV 

MEAN 



■ Fv', 



JUST 
LEAf?NEC 
HOW! 



^ 



'5^/ 



^OOK WHO'S HEI?E/rHB ZI&S'W. ' 



fiz^r WE 

0AV THE 
MA&iC , 



ALL exc/reo/JALLA^Az/oAN/ 
SOON yov*LL SE.. 



T 



-y 



\% 



"^^ 



/ 



^mA 



$EEMS SOMeSOPV'S FOOUISJc 
^^O^HO WITH MAGIC WOCPS/ 
ANP ^INC£ I'M THE ZISSV WHO 
MAltiE^ MAGICIANS' TieiC<S 

|WOE!<;,I'P SETTER 

"-^ PINE7 OUT iVHAT'f 



...AKEAL , , . 

MAO/CtAN/ I GOING OM 



JEEEJ 



r^ 



X ^M AA/ imor! 

XAM AN /C?I0T/ 
X AM AN tOlOT/ 



NOW you MU$T STAMP 
„ ON yOU(5 H&AP ANP 
\ eAV "r AM AN IPIOT'' 
-THKEE T/MES/ , > 



I 



^^ 



i<.)jJ^^ 



Ifii 



Wi~ 



S/OW YOU 
MUST WAGGLE- 
SOU^ EAES 
Ll<£ A , 
COMk^ev/ 



1^-1$ 

THI$ 

ALL 
KIGHT? 



^ 



^ 



LAST ONE' 
MAkTELIKE 
A CAT 

ANC? p>0& 



ALL AG AP'OOP^' 
ALUA&IOAIV.' 
A/OlVATi-A&r 
"^OUAREA , 

ma&ician! 



WHEE ,' 
What'llI 
I PO 
FIEST' 





9^ 



i * 







m 



AIN'T THEY A LITTLE 
WO(?N?MAV5£THe 
MAG-C GF^IKITS MAPE A 
MI^TAtiE/I'LL WI5M PEE 
ANOT-HEE 
PAIR . 



NO,NO..QON*r Y /Vf GOT AN 

P0 THAXPOPffy/l /Pfi=>l/WHV POW'T 



7HuyMi6^Hr&eT 

MAO* 




ViPU &0 TO TM£ 

ma&ician;s'con- 

VENTION ANP 

5M0W Twose 
p/ep$ A 
-rwiWG oe 

-TWO 



iF'^y-poo, c'eip&v-POO; 
LET Eveey wi$.h you 

MAtCE COME TRUE' 






HMM..VEKY PUWNY 
JOltfE..! PON'T 
/think:! I'LL TEACH 
fTNOSE FELLOWS A 
,LESSON .' I'LL WAltf^ 
HIM A ffEAL 
■ WAS-I- 






Tvou ^uKE r 

OU<*HTA £^- 

^ IM HERE? 



<>o 




SURE, por^ey! 

YOU Pl^OVep YOU'KE 
A VlA<ilCIAN,C7IPN''r 

VOL!* y^tf'iz. 

StAy *£A4/ r 



i^^<?." 




a 



mimmi. 



ANP A-THAT'S SW&HETTI 
WHO'S iTWe MVPNJOTJST' 
TMAT?y >y£ //StfS TM4T 
MIRftOtf. TO 
RRACriCB ON 





^^T'^?^ 



YAARVELOVS! U0V4 QO sou VO ) MUHf^BC^^T TClCK'S.? 
IT? ^O SO^ U^£ Mlf?EO(SS... I PON'T kiNOW Normhj' 
OfZ HyPNOT'C SUtS-tS-ESTfOS/Z ABOUT THAT.' X JUST WISH 
WHAT ACe VOUe ^EOSSr J FEK A THINJ& TO HAPPEN.. 



HAPf*EN&i 



TE/CKS--" 



-#?1. 



HB^S A PAKEf \ Z^l'^^J^f^ 



OF U^ / 

WE'RE S7A&B 
^A&ZC/AA/S.. 
^^T SORCERERS./ J 

PIP I 



HfM 

out/ 



^AN0 

COMB 
BACM'fJ 






&BB..PBOPIB APE 
Ai.WAy& 3E)N' l^B.AK 
rCMEU iV/S-H 
■nw?y'p TREAT MB 

BerreRf 



A^ YOU Wl&H.. 
SO SMALL /T 
BE* 



r 



-^ 



FOR 



N/g 



rjTl 



orJ 



hAu>- 



^=^3 



\w.ii.-i!U:mmmiii!"i 



co^ 



J^i\ 



J/ 



m 



'RAV/) 



We'PE MAKIW& YOU THE 
NEW P[?E^IPEN)T OP THE 
MA6-iCiANfS' L/NiON, PCPEV, 
*ve ALL T^iMhr 
"^OVRE t 



GOLL^.'fMA REAL 1 



MA&lCtAN AT 
CA^T' 



\^\i^^Ay! 



'f^Ay/ 



■<^ 



AHIAT lA<5T I'V& \AADE A MACHINJE 
THAT WILL MIX AnJD C00)C MMT\A\KG\ 
-AMD THAT GEMINJDS ME, I'/W 
MUfsJSSVf WOMDER IF IT'S 
TIME TO EAT^ 




THE VALVE'6 OkA^,NOW- 
WOMDER IF THE BV-PA-SS 
TO TME PRE^TOFLOAT IS 
WORKING? 



-VEP, IT MU^T BE 
ONJ ACCOUNT THE 
ePLANI^EC CMECkl'S 
IT* - - 



-SUT THES4 TME 
FLIP TUBE AAIGHT 
FLAP AND — 




-VeV COAT- NO, DON'T 
NEED A COAT- GCT MV 
MAT- BETTES eET- 




KATZj COME MERE 
AND FIX THE ^TOVE.' 

IT WONT wosk:* 



TME "^TCVE? WHAT'5 
THAT? OM,WE6, I 
REAAEMBER! GUEEI 

I'LL PIX IT INJ A JIFFV' 





Vet^V "oTRAsiSB* THE OVENJ '5 EMPTV 
-AAU5T ^JEED A CEPlLL.' 



5EPLI.? WEP, THAT'$ IT. 
VN MACHINE NJEED5 A 
REFILL OF LARD AND 
CLOUR And — 




OF caj^^ei <5i"uPiD OP me 

MOT TO THINJK of it- X CAN 
1M5TALL A MOLE MACHI^slEf 








■fl CHUCM^L£'FILL€0 YffRA/ 

bf PATRICIA mim 




*jV"OBODY would ever liave heard of little Mario 
■L^ Mouse if it hadn't been for the coming of 
Manglo.the Lion, to Woodville. Manglo was the 
star attraction of the Singling Circus, and wheiever 
il stopped, little animals flocked from far and wide 
to marvel at his size, and especially at hi? fero- 
cious, flashing teeth. 

Ont morning, Manglo awoke to find himself alone 
in his private traveling car. The circus had left him 
behind! After roaring vainly for his keeper, Man- 
glo at last opened his door^which was never locked 
— and sat down outside and wept. He was hungry — 
and there was no one to bring him his breakfast! 

Juat then, Harry Porcupine passed by, and burst 
out laughing at the sight of the big lion dissolved 
in tears. ''HAW-HAW!" he snickered. "Look at 
Manglo, King of Lions, crying his eyes out!'* An- 
gered, Manglo snapped at Harry with his long fangs, 
but immediately drew back, his muzzle covered^ with 
painful bristles from the porcupine's coat. Harry 
ran oR"— leaving Manglo crying harder than ever! 

"I'll show him!" whimpered Manglo. and stalked 
ofi" into the woods looking for something he could 
kill without much trouble. Little Philip Field-Mou^e, 
Mario's cousin, was his*|rst victim— it was all over 
before poor Philip knew what was happening! 
Mario witnessed the scene from behind a nearby 
tree— and, horrified, saw two more of his school- 
mates disappear into Manglo's maw before he could 
gather strength enough to scramble back lo Wood- 
ville in alarm! 

"Slay in your houses, everyone!" Mario shouted. 
"MANGLO THE LION IS LOOSE!" 

Everyone ran for cover! There was o hurried 
meeting of the town council. "We're too small to 
attack!" said the Mayor, trembling. "Who will vol- 
unteer to make a trap for Manglo — and save Wood- 
ville from destruction?" Mario was afraid— but he 
knew that SOMEBODY h^d to do it! "I WILL!" 
he shouted boldly, gammoning all of his resolution. 



The job was his — but then he realized thai he didn't 
know how to |)rocced iiboul it! 

All day Mario watched big Manglo from a hid- 
ing-place behind a stone. He saw that Manglo onl) 
picked on the smallest animals in the woods. Finally, 
Manglo went to the brook, and Mario saw him 
feniove something from hi? mouth and wash il. 
IT WAS A SET or FALSE TEETH! And that gave 
ihe little mouse a great idea! 

Mario had his mother make a big poi of caranu'l 
candy, and out of Ihis he fashioned a mouse his 
own size and color. Then he tied a string around 
its neck and" went into the woods where Manglo 
lay sleeping. Setting the caramel mouse a few inches 
from one huge paw, Mario ran the siring lo a near- 
by tree, behind which he hid himself. He pulled at 
the string — and the caramel mouse moved across 
Manglo's paw! The great lion awoke with a roar, 
and snapped al what he thought was a real niouc'e. 
His handsome porcelain teeth met through the 
candy— but he couldn't gel his mouth open again! 
Mario took two turns of the string around the tree, 
and when Munglo pulled himself away, his teeth 
lay on the ground, biting the caramel mouse! 

Mario gave a whoop of joy. "Tl'KN OUT EV. 
ERYBODY!" he yelled. The little animals all came 
on the run. When they saw what had happened, 
they gathered all the stones ihey could lay their 
hand? on. The stones filled the air, thumping big 
Manglo from every side! Finally, he couldn't stand 
any more. Turning, he bolted deep into the forest 
—and nobody has ever seen him again to this 
day ! 

A handsome statue of Mario was erected in the 
town square. And when the Mayor awarded him a 
medal, he said, "Bravery isn't a matter of size! 
Here's little Mario, who packed more courage in 
a little mouse's body than Manglo did in his wholo 
big carcass! And when you add brains, well— 
JUST LOOK OUT!" 



AH/A REAL 

Customer 

AT LAST/ 
BUSINESS 

S 

PICKING- 

UP/ 




eosH 
he's 

BACK 

Hold 
Your 

HATS, 

EvERYBOW 




STOP/STOP/ 

YOU'LL 

Ruin my 

INVESTM 




HA^-'WdW/Guess I PUT 

that&lit2.krieo in his 
Place/ i can't wait 
to get sack / 




THE END/ 




BILL AND TED HUDSON 




AC'to 





BLAST IT! A MAM CAN'T EVEN 
HAVE ANY PEACE IN HIS OWN j 

HOUSE, WITH ALL J ^ .^ 

THAT RACKET ->y^ ^ 
AND SILLY ^->v A--^ \ 

GAMES! r(C^ -ik^^ 1 
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AM!L.Ju.Juj.UU,....ih.,^,,MU.,.<,l,u.i.,.,.L^.... 



I SUE66 TM AWAY FRO/A ICxV^^ 
THEAA ALU MOW— IT'S /X^ i 
PRETTY CREEPY, BUT 
AT LEAST THERE'S NO SUN! 
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TTT'AMMIE WOODCHUCK— whom everybody 
knew was the besl mimic in the woods — 
paused as he heard a great chattering uproar in the 
grove of trees just ahead. He recognized the voices 
of Ben Bluejay, Ralph Robin, Sally Sparrow and 
many others — the very birds he loved to imitate! It 
seemed as if every bird in the woodland was there 
and all talking at the sarne time. Wammie slowly 
made his way into the grove of trees and saw many 
of his bird friends who seemed to be very excited. 
"What's the trouble?" Wammie asked. 

When Ben Bluejay heard Wammie's voice, he 
turned around very rapidly. 

**Whal's the trouble?" Ben repeated. "Plenty.' 
It's Wally Weasel! Ue's been stealing our eggs!" 

Wammie was shocked. "Stealing your eggs? How 
terribler 

"Yes!" put in Sally Sparrow. "We don't know 
what to dol If somebody doesn't stop him " 

Wammie sadly shook his head, but Ralph Robin 
suddenly turned on him. 

•'Wally Weasel is your cousin, and it's up to you 
to put a stop to it!'* shouted llalph. 
i*'//e'i right!" shouted the others in unison. 
jf'B-but hoiv?" stammered Wammie. 
"We don't care how, but you'll have to stop that 
thief!** cried Sally. 

As Wammie alowly left the grove, he did. not 
know that Wally had been hiding behind a tree — ■ 
and had heard every word! He went a few steps 
and suddenly found Wally sitting in his path, a 
smirk on his face, y' 



''Ha.Ha!" laughed Wally. "You couldn't caich 
me in a million years!" 

Wammie realized that Wally knew what he was 
talking about. He was too fat to catch Wally, who 
was as fast as streaked lightning. 

"If I could only get my hands on him," Wammie 
thought, "I'd be able to make him stop stealing 
eggs!" 

A few hours later, Wally heard the shrill whis- 
tling sound of a bird. It seemed to come from be- 
hind the bushes just ahead, 

"AJuha!" thought Wally Weasel to himself. "That 
bird must have some new eggs because she's whis- 
tling as if she were happy! Thb is my chance!" 

He carefully crawled over toward a little hole 
in the ground. "The eggs must be in there!" he 
whispered gloatingly. 

Just as he got to the hole, Wammie popped up. 
and seized Wally by the scruff of the neck. 

"You forgot I could whistle like a bird!'* he 
cried triumphantly. Then remembering the eggs 
that had been stolen, Wammie began to thrash 
Wally so that his screams could be heard through- 
out the forest! 

"Enough! Enough!'' yelled Wally. "I won't steal 
any more eggs! / promise! Only please stop — 
youVe killing me!'* 

Wammie let him go, and Wally dashed away. 
For weeks afterward, the birds sang in praise of 
Wammie Woodchuck— because from that day on, 
not another egg was ever stolen by Wally 
Weasel! ' . 
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HELLO - DID THAT 
CSOgOT PLUMSEC a 
'S'EMT OVEE FIX WOUf? 
PIPE ALL EiGHT? 




^:jS:k 



<Si 




You can earn PfirZES like MAGIC! It's fun! It's eaiy. 
Take your pick of ony of these priiei— the G-mon 
sel for inslonee — it's the real McCoy — complete with 
inking pad, dusting powders and magnifying gloss. 
Or how about o flashlight, a wotch or pen and 
pencil set? If you're a camper you'll get a real 
thrill out of owning the hand axe and knife. 
These con be yours for delivering Collier's 
Magazines. Mail the coupon and get 
started today. 



EARN THESE PRIZES AND 
MAKE MONEY TOO 

All you have to do is deliver Collier's Magaiine to customer! 
whom you obtain in your own neghborhood. It will not inter- 
fere wirh school or other activities. Just think — a few hours 
a Mfeek will net you a cash income of your own and any of 
the prizes you may choose from my PRIZE BOOK, which is 
packed from cover to cover with a super selectlcn of items — 
a few of which are shown here. Start today by filling in the 
coupon which you can poste on a penny postcard — or if you 
prefer, jusi write lo 

MR. JIM THAYER. OEPT. 27 

The Crowell-Collier Publishing Co. 

Springfield. Ohio. 




Mr. JIM THAYER, DEPT. 37 

rhe Crowell-Collier Publishing Co. 

Springfield, Ohio 

Deor Jim: 1 want lo claim iotne of your wonderful Prizes. Please send 
me your PRIZE BOOK and start me earning MONEY and PRIZES right 
away. 



NAME- 



-AGE.. 




ADDRESS- 



[*)Posto? 
— Unit No. 



CITY- 



(■) /; ;ioiir citu is so divided 
STATE 



WITH THIS OFFER 

If you order the Krak-A-Jap Machine Gun 
at ooce, ive will include this big 13-incli 
S-Power Telescope absolutely FHEE. It's 
made with genuine groiimi, polished glass 
lenses. Knliirges everything to 5 times its 
size— brings oiijeofs 5 times closer. Perfect 
for spotting planes, ships, birfls^ sporting 
events, etc. We will also incInfloTF'valiinlile 
Airplane Chart TREE, showing 31 Allied 
and Axia planes in silhouette so that they 
could be easily identified. 





Boys! Be the First One in 
Your Neighborhood to Own 

a "KRAK-A-JAP" 

"W'liat a thrill you will get when you actually 
own and use the new Commando Krak-A- 
Jap Machine Gun. The gang will be green 
with envy if you are the first one in your 
neighborhood to get a Krak-A-Jap Com- 
mando Machine Gun and the FREE 
6-Power Telescope. 

You needn't send a single penny. Have Dad 
or Mother fill out and mail the "no rjsk" 
coupon. When your lirak-A-Jap and Free 
telescope an-ive, just pay the postman §1.98 
plus a few pennies postage and C. 0. D. 
charges. If the Krak-A-Jap isn't more fun 
than a "barrel of monkeys," just return it 
within 10 days and we will refund your 
money in full. Don't forget, if you EUSH 
your order at once, we send you the big 
5-Power Telescope absolutely FEEE. 



Hu/ryref/as/Riish This Coupon 



How would you like to play "WAR" 
with your very own Krak-A-Jap Ma- 
chine Gun? So completely does it re- 
semble the real machine gun used by 
our Commandos, that you will get a 
thrill when you get it in your hands. 
You will be positively amazed when you hear its loud 
machine gun noise that can be heard for hundreds 
of feet. 

Tlie K)-alf-A-Jap is made of wood and non-critical material and 
it's built to stand up and take plenty of hard knocks. It meas- 
ures over 27 inches from the handle to the tip of the gun and 
it's painted in true army camouflage colors throughout. It's 
loads of fun — makes a noise like a real battle is going on — but 
it's absolutely SAFE and HAEMLESS. Kush your order today 
while our limited supply lasts. 



To Get Your COMMANDO 
Machine Gun and FDEE Telescope 



1 



ItLlNOIS RrERCHASTDISE MAKT. Dept.1716 

j l>00 N. Dearborn Street* Chicago, IlllnoU 

I GenHMnen: E enclose my checJt or money ordsi for S1.B8. Plaaae rush me the new 

I ComiTintiJo Krak-A-Jap Machine Gun with the underatamJlnE Hiftt if I am not tuliy 

I eaiisflfid wilh H. I niBy return it In JO ()ava onii gal my monBy bscK. luu are to 

! jncluJo ab^oluLtily FlUi^ ttie Q-Poner lelcscuiie dencribeJ sbo^e. 

I NAilB 

I addhess 

I 

I CITY ;,,, STATE 

J J — j Plenao ship tlia Kcati-A-Jap MadilaS Gun nnd Free Telescope C. O. ». I will 
^1 ' — ' puy Ihe postniiiu SI. US plu! posiasc luiJ C. 0, D. i.'liiiti;c3. 

□ Please gend mc 2 KrHk-A-Jsp Maclilno Gunj and 2 Free Telescopea at Iho 
special price or S3. 79 (a sntlng of 17c). 



